
The Hijlory of 

No, yet time fervcs, wherein you may redeem 
Your banifht honors, and reftorcyour {elves, 

Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering and difdain’drontempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night, 

To atifwer all the debt he ows to you, 

T ven with the bloody payment of your deaths* 
Therefore I {ay. 

Wor. Peace coufin,fay no more. 

And now I will unclafpe a fecret book. 

And to your quick conceiving difcontents 
lie read you matter deep and dangerous, 

As full of perill and ad ven ter ou- fpirit, 

As to o’ re wal k a currant roaring lovvd 
On the unfteadfull footing ofa {pear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or fink or fwim, 
Send danger from the Eaft unto the weft. 

So honor croffe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood mere ftirres 
To rowze a lyon,then to ftart a hare 
North. Imagination of feme great exploit. 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot By heaven, me thinks it were an eafie leap. 
To pluck bright honor from thepale fac’d moon. 
Or dive into the bottome of the deep. 

Where fadome-'line could never touch the ground. 
And pluck up drowned honor by the locks/ 

So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without corrivall,all her dignities : 

But out upon this half-fac’t fellowlfrip. 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here • 
But not the form of what he fhould attend • 

Good coufin give meaudience for a while. * 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

By God he {hall not t have a Sea of them. 

No, if a Scot would fave his foul, he {frail not. 


lie keep them by this hand 
Wor. You ftart away, 
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And lend no care unto my puripofes: v 

Thofe priloners you fliall keep, 

H or. Nay, I will ; that’s fiat : . 

Heftid he vvouldljqt ranfomc Mortimer 
Forbad my tongue to {peak of Mortimer 
Butlwillfindchftnwhenche'liesafjeep^ ' -.alt ';r>. 
And in his eare He hallow uMwimer . ; ' 

Nay, lie have a Starling {frail he taught to ipeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, andgiveitdiim, , : >{! ■ 

To keep his anger {fill m motion. 

Wor. Heare you,coufin, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here I folemnly defie, ;i ’ ■ ' 
Savehow to gall and pinch this TSttUiugbrool^. 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince ofb^r/w ' 

But that I think his father lovesfrini not,j 1 <>d v ' v • ; 

' And would be glad hemet ^il&fome-iiufthaflce: ' 'u>' r : 

I would have him poyfoned with a pot of ale 

mr. farewell kinfinan, He talk to you. 

When you are better tempered to attend, 

a V,T wll f c . a w affHsdigueand impatient fool - r '° ' , 
rt thou,to break into this Womans-mood, 

Tjing thine care to no tongue but thine own ? ' 

M j j 7 n °° you, I am Whipt and fcourg’d with rods 

}Wfe pifeire^hen I tel 
Wth.svilepolitit^^^^j,, ,./} 0 , , 

InRtchards time, what do you call the place * >;V:yr envoi o'. 
A plague upon it, it is in Gloflerjhire .. £ ’ ■ 

Why what aca4*alofco«e& 

And centlc in W g 1 ^ ortune came to age r - •• 

§ent leH^7 ^^andkinde C ot|n t 
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